
WEATHER BULLETIN:
WHATnEP. BDHEA.U, )

Department of AGnicniriniB. r
WlcniTA, Kan.. Aug. 30. IS93. J

Forecast for Wichita and vicinity
Wurmer and fair until Friday night.

During the past twenty-fou- r hours the
highest temperaturo was 0. the lowest
CO, and the mean 65, with clear weather:
high barometer; northeast to east wiud,
and rising temperature.

Thus far this month the average tem-

perature has been 70.

For the past live years the average
temperature Tor the month of August has

been 76, and for the 30 n day 72.

FRED L. 'Johnson. Observer.
Washington. Aug. 30 Following is the

forecast to 8 p. m. Tuursday:
For Kansas, Missouri and Oklahoma

Variable winds; mostly southeast,

Dvspepsia does not get well of itself
Bood'i Sarjs.parillu cures the most severe
tases.

BASEBALL.

AT BOSTON'.

Chicago 1 0201020 0- -6
Boston 3 00000011--5

B.isehits Chicago. 11; Boston. 10. Er--i

ora Chicago, 11; Boston, 3 Batteries
Cnicago, Clausen and Kittndye; Boston,
Quarh'S. Stivetts and Mirritt.

Second game
Boston 0 0002100 0- -3
Chicago 0 00U0110 0 6

Bttsehits Boston, 9; Chicago, S: Errors
Boston, 1; Chicago, 1. Battel us Hoitou,

Gaatrigiit ami Met rut; Chicago, Hutchin-
son and Kittride.

AT PHILADELPHIA.

Vhiladelphia 0 0000000 3- -3
?ittsbing 1 0 0 1 0 :' 1 1 7

Ba-elii- u Philadelphia, J; Pittsburg,
7. Eircr. Philadelphia, 5; Pittsburg, 8.
liuiu-rie- Phil.idslpiiia, U'eyning, Cross
nud Taylot; I'ltibhur,.', Faileaud KilleU.

AT BALTIMOItE.

Bnltimore 1 200020 07
i'levelaud 0 2 3 0 2 2 1 2--12

i.is. iin. Baitimore, 10; 11
Knoiiv Baltimore, 1; Cleveland, 3. B'lt-:cri-

Baltmioie, Kobiusou and
Clevolaud, O'Conuer and Yount..

AT WASHINGTON'.

0 0 0 2 0 0 3 0 05
Cincinnati 1 0031001' 0

u --mil 11; Cincinnati,
J1. Knots Washington, .": Cincinnati, 1;
Batteries Washingiou, McGmre and
Meekiu; Cluvcland, Prtiiott and Murphy.

AT ISKOOKI.YX.

Brooklyn 2 0121002-- 8
Louisville. 2 00000010-- 3

Basehit,. Biooklyn, VZ; L. .uisville, 0
Eriors Brooklyn, 4; Louisville, '?.. -i

Biooknn, Iviulow and Shanott;
Louisville, Gum.iud Uemmiug.

AT NEW YOISK.

XewYcrk 4 0 0 0 133 3 U
St. Louis 1 00114 0 0 07

Basehit 2sW Yoik 11: St. Loujb. 6.
Errors Xcw York, 5: St. Louis, ". Bu-
tteriesNew Yuik. Petty and Fuller; St.
"Liouis, Peiiz and Gleason.

Fatigue and oshaution cnuicomeby
Uiomo-.tcltze- r. Contains no opiate

THE DAY INDICTMENTS.
AllL.AU''ni:. Wis., Aug. 20. Frederick

T. Day, president of ihedetuuct Plank-into- u

bunk, who is under six indictment,
appeared in the municipal court this
jnoruing and pleaded not guiltj to tha
chaiges. Ilu was released on 630,000 ball.

SAFE, SURE AND SPEEDY.
No external remedy yet devised has so

,'ully and unquestionably met these three
jirime conditions as succco-full- y as

POHOUS Pl.ASlEliS They ale eule
because they contniu no deleteiious drus
aud are manufactured upon t i tic prin-
ciples of medicine. Tliev arc sure because
uothiug goes into them oxeiDt ingredients
which are exactly adapted to the purpose,
lor which a plaster is required, 'i'heyaie
sntedy in their action because their medi-
cal qualities go iglit to their work ot re-
lieving pain and restoring the natural
functions of muscles, nerves and skin. Do
1 ot. be deceived by misiepiesrntations.
Ask for ALI COCK'S, ami let no solicitation
or explanation induce jou to accept a
tubstuuie.

HOW DO THEY KNOW.
CHICAGO, Aug. 30. Two local papers will

lomorrow announce that tiie Clmgman suit
niiamst closing the world's fair on Sunday
will be decided against Air. Clingman.
This means the peuimueut Sunday closing
of the exposition.

Japanese Liver Pellets cure billousneis,
iour stomach and all kidney ami liver
troubles. Mnall and mild. Sold by Fled
L. Bicht, 126 North M tin.

OBITUARY.
Nov York, Aug 30. Mrs. R. D. Shep-neu- i,

known on h .stage as Mi1-.-, .Marie
Prescott, died at itic hospital of the Good
Samaritan 011 Monday.

The Newly Wed "Edith did the
hate fullest tiling- at our reception, and
I'll never forgive her."' Cousin Jane
" by, what could it be?'' The Newly
Wed "She addressed Charles in the
most pitying1 manner, and said: '1 hope
you'll be happy.' The way tdie uttered
that word 'hope' was positivelj unbear-
able." rBoston TfanscripL

It was evening- - upon the Midway
Plai&ance. "Yes, Abou Ben Macca-roni,- "'

the Arabic maiden was murmur-
ing to her lover, "it is here that wo
must be married." "Wouldst thou
not." he pleaded, "prefer to be united
to the one thou lovest in sight of tha
boundless deserts of our native land,
where the traditions of the forefathers
surrounJ and bless us?' "No,"' she
persisted, "I'm stuck on the easy bow-Vno- ts

they tic. iu Chicago." Detroit
Tribune.

Mi. Chimpanzee "That ostrich cats
enough for two birds. What do you
suppose makes- - it so greedy, Mrs. C?"
Mrs. Chimpanzee "I heard the keeper
ay it swallowed a pair of htron-- j eye

glasses yesterday, and they magnify its
uppetite." Vogue.

What
Can't Pull Out?

Yhythc
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Bott on the Jas. Boss Filled
Watch Cases, made bv tli
Keystone Watch Case Com-

pany, Philadelphia. It pro-

tects the Watch from the pick-

pocket, and, prevents it from
dropping. Can only be had
with cases stamped ?&&

with this trade mark, yffi

Sold, without extra charge
for tliis bow (ring), through
Watcli dealers onlv.- r

Ask your jeweler for para-shje- t,

or send to makers.

LEARNING TO EAT POl.

Acquiring a Tasto fur the National Dainty
of the Sandwich Islands.

At your first meal, says a letter from
Hawaii you inquire hungrily for poi,
and there is brought you a little
wooden bowl or calabash containing1 a
queer-looking- 1 grayish sticky compound
resembling- paper-hanger- 's paste. You
regard it askance, and ask for a spoon,
hut are told it is to be eaten with the
fingers.

"Why, no one could take that stuff
up in their fingers!" you grasp.

"0, yes, just see," and into a com-

panion calabash your instructor dips
two fingers, and with a twirl, onl ac-

quired by long practice, withdraws
them loaded with the compound, which
is at onee transferred to his mouth and
swallowed, his countenance assuming
meantime an erpression of beatified
epicureanism. You do not know what
expression may have taken its abode
upon your visage, but you know j'our
principal sensation is one of simon-pur- e

horror.
"Xow, 3ou try it," says Epicurus.

Tentatively you thrust one finger into
the mess and gather up a minute dose
of the delectable As you raise
it toward your mouth your nose takes
cognizance of a sour smell that har-
monizes perfectly with the appearance
of the poi. Yon close your eyes, and,
mentally breathing forth a devout
ejaculation, open your mouth and suck
the poi from your fingerr. By a sublime
effort of will you keep your lips closed
over the mouthful, while your compan-
ion looks on interestedly, evidently ex-

pecting to hear your palate scream with
delight. Meanwhile your imagination
is working with lightning speed. The
poi is cold and clammy. The poi tastes
like stale yeast; it stings your tongue,
and an unutterable disgust possesses
.your soul. You are sure you are going
to choke, though you knew you dare
not, and you figuratively take yourself
by the throat and force yourself to
swallow the compound. You can trace
its progress through the esophagus by
the horrified shudder that organ gives
as the mouthful passes along it; you
can hear the villi in your stomach
shriek as the frog-lik- e lump makes its
appearance among t h em, and you think
you are going to die then and there.
"Don'tyou like it?" your hear some oue
say. You struggle back to conscious-
ness and murmur 3'our fear that you
are not educated to such a high point
of taste.

"0, never mind," is the consoling
repl3'. "You'll be so fond of it in a day
or two you can' t keep house without it."

You know better than that, but you
offer 110 contradiction to the assertion.
.But if you would leax'e the islands
with a conscience untainted by poi you
must hold to your resolution to ab-

stain from tastingthe stuff again. This
will be difficult to do. You will see all
your acquaintances dipping into their
calabashes and 'hear them expatiating
on ths delights of poi, and you begin
to aspire to tasto again. You think
about it by day and by night, and at
last you venture. You take another
step along the downward pathway.
As the poetha-s- touchingly described:
"You first endure, then pity, then em-
brace" the calabash.

Poi is a dish that must long
peculiar to the Hawaiian islands al-

ways, in fact, unless some means are
contrived for preserving taro so that it
will stand export. Poi is made from
taro, a root resembling the turnip. It
grows in the water, with a large, hand-
some, green leaf, and it is almost
tasteless. There is also an upland
taro cultivated in the mountains by
the natives which has a more de-
cided taste, and which, as 1 learned
to my cost on tasting it ,raw, bites the
throat like horseradish. The low taro
is the chief vegetable in the island, and
in early days constituted the native's
principal crop. When cooked it as-
sumes a mottled gray aud white ap-
pearance very like the lava rock that
abounds every where in the islands. The
process of manufacturing the poi is
quite a lengthy one. A great hole is
dug in the ground, and into this the
taro roots are placed around piles of
hot stones. The earth is then heaped
over the place and the taro left to
steam. When the taro is thoroughly I
cooked, which operation often takes
several hours, the roots are dug out
again, peeled, and put intoa huge stone
receptacle, in which they are pounded
to a pulp. This work is performed by
the men. It is an arduous task, and
on a hot day (and nearly all days are
hot on the islands) the pounding of poi
is a scene over which it is desirable to
draw a veil. The poi pounder not only
earns his bread by the sweat of his
brow, but mixes it as well largely with
that fluid.

The "poi of commerce" is now made
by machinery. The natives, how-
ever, still make their own. "When
the mass is thoroughly beaten and
smooth it is mixed with water to the
proper consistency, aboiit like good
thick paste, strained through a coarse
cloth, and set awaj- - for two or throe
days, until it begins to ferment, when
it is ready to be oaten. It then tastes
a little like buttermilk, and is very nu-
tritious and wholesome. The natives
cat it by the gallon. Give the average, Inative a big pot of poi, half a dozen
raw fish, and a bottle of gin and you ,

may have the kingdom and the rest of
the earth as well, lie will squat upon
the ground, break the head off one of
the take a bite from its raw side,
pack it in a mouthful of poi, and wash
the whole (iron with a swallow of gin. '

and repeat the process until all have
disappeared.

binrularly enough, revolting as this
sounds., the acUial scene is far from be-
ing disgusting. I have watched a dozen
natives feeding thus, all dipping poi
from the same calabash, and seen less
dainty and cleanly table manners in
many a backwoods hotel in the states.
Why should we swallow a raw oyster
without winking and shiver at the
thought of raw fish is one of the mys--
teries of ivsthetics few can solve. San
Francisco Call.

Husband (listening) "I think thers
is a burglar in the house." fe (ex-
citedly) "Mercy me. is my nightcap
on straight?" Somervdle Journal.

IOld War Trait.
Tllobbs Col Bloodyfield's old war

traits still cling to him.
Slobbs How so
Ilobbs I cinod with him last night

and he gave the waiter no quarter.
Philadelphia Record.

Intuition.
i ;

Mother Mabel, srop jjoundinc Your ,

little brother! What do you mean? I

Mabel Well. I told him we'd better j

plat we was only engaged, but ho '
wanted io play we was married.

ffte ctrita gaily gaglc: 3"&hrsa"ag iaai-uiug-
, August 31, 1893.

JOY AT THE FAIR.

The Delightful Experience of
Eard-Workin- ff Family.

"Wall, when he we to the
fair, Alviry?"

"Hev you gone plum crazy. Eben
Jenkins? The fair ain't for the likes of
us. It's only for rich folks an' such!
Don't you read ev'ry night 'bout the
big doin's an' the hifalutin' times of
the d'rectors, an' the furriners, an' the
iixed-u- p women, gallavantin' roun'
ev'ry where? Etow'd we look, I'd like
to know, attendin' of them rcceDtions
they're of pink an' yeller an'
all sorts of colors, to suit the skins, I
s'pose, of all them natives from far-
away countries?"

"It's noways likely, Alviry, that we'd
be obleeged to j'ine these doin's. I've
b'en an' savin for a hull
year, jest to go to the fair a few days
you an' me an' the children. It seems
like it would give us a taste of some-thi- n'

we've needed all our lives."
"I s'pose you'll hev your way, Eben

Jenkins; you most always do. But 1

can't for the life of me tell how ve're
goin' to pay for the winter's coal, an
the flannels an' shoes, an' ev'rything
that'll be comin' along soon enough!
Of course, if you go to the fair I'm
boun' to go, too, for didn't I promise to
be your pardner for better or for worse,
and if it's to be the city of destruction,
so long's I draw a bre'th you'll fin' me
by your side!"

"2ever mine that, Alviry! I know
you for a savin' an' a helpin' wife, but as
long as I've two good hands you an' the
children'll never go hungry, an' it's
'cause of all this that I think we ought
to go to the fair, an' I'm mos' sure the
money we'll spend'll be made up to ua
some way."

"I hope it's not flyin' in the face of
Providence we are, Eben Jenkins, that's
all I've got to say!"

"Next week the shopTl shut up a few
days for repairs, an' then, Alviry, we'll
all take a vacation an' see some of the
wonders that the world has sent to Chi-

cago."
Full, indeed, were the next few days

for the members of the little house-
hold. There were two children, Hiram, a
sturdy boy of twelve, whose fertile brain
was hourly working with tremendous
zeal upon half-fledge-d impulses, and
his little sister Ruth, who had quiet,

'dreamy ways, "for all the world jest
like her father, imaginin' an' visionin',"
her mother said, "but sweet an' lovin'
for al that!"

It was but a few hours' ride to Chi-

cago, and then Ebon Jenkins and his
wife and children drifted into the great
human current sweeping on in ceaseless
course to the White City and its won-
ders.

It was a pleasant sight to watch this
family of four within the gates. The
father was thickset and strongly built,
with an air of rug-ge- strength and pur-
pose. His garments were chosen more
for wear than nicety of lit; his necktie
was awry and his stiff boots creaked,
but there was something wholesome
and helpful about him that rested all
who saw him.

His wife was slim and spare and
moved with nervous energy. Her cloth-
ing dated some seasons back, but this
she did not mind. Fashion did not
bother her. Hiram's jacket and trousers
wero of home manufacture, made from
"father's," and large enough to "grow
in." The only bit of finery about the
party was little Ruthie's hat, with its
pink ribbons and apple blossoms, no
prettier than the childish face beneath
them. The children carried between
them a huge lunch basket woven of
sweet-scente- d grasses, a family souvenir
from "way down"cast-- "

" '

Through the streets, and over bridges,
and on and on untiringly they went un-

til they reached the Administration
building. Scarcely had a word been
spoken, the silence only being "broken
by the children's exclamations.

Suddenly Mrs Jenkins stopped. She
seemed strangely agitated. The veins
upon her forehead were swollen, and
her looks betrayed repressed emotion.

"What is it, Alviry? Is anything the
matter? Are u feclin' sick?"

"Fcelin'! Eben Jenkins, what ain't
feelin"? I might as well out with it

first as last! I'll give in, 'twas jest a
burnin' shame of me opposin' 30x1
'bout comin' to such a he'venly place!
Seems like I can't get over it, an' I ain't
got no words to tell how sorry I am,
nor how glad I am that3rou went right
on so quiet like an' had your own way.
Why, it's worth livin' a full lifetime to
leave the housework an' the drudger-- ,

and forgit it, as if it never was! With
all the whiteness, an' the musie plav--i-

an' the peaceful feelin' ever3where,
it's mos' like the fulfillin' of the blessed
Promise!"

"It's paid already, Alviry, bein' its
done 3'ou good," said her husband, in
gentle tones, turning toward her a
beaming face, with a kindly light in
his honest eyes. "It is real helpin' an'
upliftin' like. An' don't notice,
Alvirv. how there's nothki' noisy, nor
cent piece and two pennies which told
me that she had dropped a portion of
some money that she had taken with
her. All this made me ver3" unhappy.

detested mysteries, and it was evi-

dent that one of the sort which I had
always thought unnatural when intro-
duced into the pages of novels had
arisen in ray quiet little home.

I remembered that I had met my wife
by chance; that our introduction was
brought about by a chance acquaint-
ance, who really knew nothing of
either of us: that she was alone in the
world, without any living relative, or
claimed to be so; a teacher of music,
with few pupils, making a hard struggle
for life. Very possibly a disreputable
father or brother had turned up, to
whom she was obliged to give assist-
ance, and whom she did not wish me to

f

know. It was a pity, but I would have
no more of this. I would get at the
truth and help her if I could. Then a
terrible thought occurred to me. What
if it should prove that she had married
earlv in life; that a worthless
had returned, and that she w '

X
to jrat rm ot mm.' in tnat case ,- -w

goose I would be to meddle and force
upon nn'self a terrible knowledge which

might avoid.
It was cowardly, perhaps, but I loved

Fleda so dcarlj-- that I had rather b
deceived in such a way I never doubt-
ed her utter truth for one moment j

than to be undeceived to my misery.
And, honing ssrainst hope, I permitted
two more weeks to pass 03-

- without do- -

izi anvthinc whatever. 1 hen came an
hour when graver doubts possessed me. 1

My wite had torn the diamond ear-
rings which my sister bad given her
upon her wedding day. 1 came hy this
knowledge while examining her desk
for letters, and I believed that she ia- -

tended to give the money thus raised to
the mysterious person who had the
power to call her from her fireside when
he pleased.

Tft night en which I followed her
was as beautiful as night could be. The
air was warm and full of the breath of
flowers. My wife wore a white dres3
and a pretty hat with daisies around
the brim. She had told me a deliberate
falsehood, asking me to stay at home
to receive a friend who might call
while she went to the dressmaker's
house.

A wild hope that she had only been
to this dressmaker before, and that the
jewels were sold to pay some extrava-
gant bill filled my heart, but it van-
ished as I followed her, and saw her
leave the road after going a few paces,
and take a by-pa- which ran back
into our own orchard. It was a small
place full of old apple trees. The moon-
light failed to fUl it, but I saw amidst
the shadows of the foliage the darker
shadow of a man's figure.

"Ye've kept me waiting," he whis-
pered.

"I could not help it," my wife re-

plied.
The man gave a low growL
"Ye've got the money?" he said.

"For your own intherest you've got
the moneys the five hundred dollars."

Where had I heard that voice before?
"No," my wife faltered, "notsomuch;

the jeweler would only give me three
hundred, but I have that."

"Ye must raise the other two,"
growled the man. "Oh, you'll do it, it
won't bo a great dale to pay to save
them we know of from twenty years in
jail. Prodhuce It and tell me whin, or,
afther all, I'll tell the truth; it's my
duty am'way."

"Oh, good Heaven! I've given you all
I have!" cried ray poor wife. "I can get
no more."

She seemed almost to faint. What-
ever this mj-ster- might be, it was my
duty to defend her.

I strode out of the shadow, and, with-
out warning, stood before them.

"Fleda," I cried, "what does this
mean? Whom are you talking to? I
must know! I will know! Do you fancy
I have been blind to your meetings with
this scoundrel?"

"Oh, don't speak so, dearest!" she
cried. "Don't anger him. Go away.
You don't know your danger."

" 'Danger!' " I cried, clutching the
collar of the man, who strove to rush
past me. "Come; let me see whom I
have here."

I dragged him into the light, and
saw our porter, Ilonest Jim, and no
other.

"Jim, b3' all that is comical!" I said.
"And what is he to j'ou, wife?"

"Oh, don't! Don't!" cried Fleda, "lie
knows all! He knows all!"

"Fleda," said I, "whatever he may
know about "you, have no fear. You
are my wife. I love you. Nothing can
alter that"

"Oh, it isn'l I,.Henry! It is you! He
knows all about Razzle Dazzle, and
what you did to get the money to bet on
him. It was such a temptation, I know,
my poor husband! And he swore he
would not betray you if I gave him five
hundred dollars. But I have not been
able to raise it. I will, though. Spare
m3r husband, and I will! Yes! Oh, I
will earn it, somehow!" cried Fleda,
wlldl3'.

"What confounded blackmailing trick
is this?" said I, shaking Honest Jim
furiously.

"Pl'ase, let me go!" groaned Jim.
"You put it into my head with your
talk of your missus fearing you'd go
wrong. I was up before you the night
of the storrum, and she met me, and
wus ais3' tuck in. An' I tried it ag'in.
You an' the divil put it into my head.
Here's the money back. Don't 'choke
me! Here is the money back."

"What did lfo tell you, 3011 silly
child?" I asked, Fleda.

"That3ou had robbed your employ-
ers to get money to stake on Razzle
Dazzle," said she. "My only thought
has been how to save you."

"Go!" I said to Honest Jim. "Show
your face in the office again if 3ou
dare!"

I dismissed him with a kick and took
Fleda in my arms.

"So 3'ou'd be true to me if I wee both
fool and rascal?" said I. "Poor little
goosy!"

"And you'd love me if I had some
dreadful story in my life?" said Fleda.

And we were very happ as we
I

walked home together, arm in arm, my
wife and I. M. Cady, in N. Y. Ledger.

The IVretch.
There were moving along the street

quietly, he a stranger and she a resi-
dent, showing him the sights.

"There," she said, pointing out a
house, "is the place where I was born."

"Ah?" he responded with deep inter-
est. "It must be one of the oldest
houses in town." Detroit Free Press.
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EvWLEDGE
Bring-- - comfort and improvement and

tend-- , to personal enjoyment when
rightly ued. The rcahv, who live bet-

ter than other- - and enjoy life more, with
h-- 3 expenditure, bv more promptly
adapting the world'-- ; best products to
the needs of phvsical being. nl ae?t
the value to health of ths pure liquid
laxative principles embraced ia the
remedy, Syrup of Fig.

lis excellence is due to its presenting
n the form most a'Ptab-- s and Plea i

ant to the taste, the ifrcshingand truly j

oenencist properties ui a pi-ii-

Rttve; effectually cleaning the fy-to- ;

direlHng colds," headaches and fevers i

and permanently curing n.

It has given satisfaction to millions and
met with the approval of the mtdical
rrofi.n.n- - reim it acti on the Kid- - t

neys, Ltrer and Bowel, without trcal:- -
emng tnem ana it is pene-- ? "-- ; iui ieverv oblectionaoSe stiosance. 1

ijjiiiy ui JLit - lv" ' -- . .
gists in oue and 51 rxiUie, out u t5maa
nfncnirwi hv tho California Fir yrcp
Co onlv, Avho--- e name 1 minted on erery I

jiacsarB, also tne nAinc, oyrup 01 i ,

and beioc viU rnforaied, yon ill aot
accept any substitute if ofierci. J

fit

j?-- 3

. &cTa
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A DISTURBANCE
isn't what you want, if your stom
ach and bowels are irregular.
That's about all you get, thouirh,
with the ordinary pill. It may re-
lievo you for the moment, but
you're usually in a worse state af-
terward than before.

This is just where Dr. Pierce's
Pleasant Pellets do most good.
They act in an easy and natural
wav, very different from the huge,

pills. They're not
only pleasanter, but there's no re-
action afterward, and their help
lasts. One little sugar-coate- d pellet
for a gentle laxative or corrective

I three for a cathartic. Constipa-
tion, Indigestion, Bilious Attacks,
Dizmiess, bict ana iiuions Head-
aches, are promptly relieved and
cured.

They're tho the easiest
to take-a-nd the pill you
SS, V' -- redical science, in theTO-- t in tho ir. hv an al-gi-

money is vaac-aicr- m practical meaus of r tho varioc- chronic tqtid to th lou
returned.

You pay only for the good ycu
get.

PEREGRINE BROWN'S TELEGRAM

When ill cures ill.
As it often will,

"Ti3 not always a homeopathic pill.
But a dose, sometimes, that will cure or kill

the fates did frown
On Peregrine Drown,

The wretchedest man in Jlcadowtownl
Vhen he went to buy,

The price was h'ih:
When he went to sell, the price went down.
His pipe went our, v.hilc his chimney smoked;
His well ran dry, though his hay was soaked.
It wouldn't have been so to bear
If his placid wife had borne her share
Of Fortune's trichs m her own domain;
But her butter "camof" and the kindly rain
Fell only on her serried box.
Her pansy beds, and her btarry phlox;
Though the chimney smoked, her bread wu

light.
Her ranks of milk silver brJ-ja-

And she always sjnR the sime oid song:
"It's all your fault that things go wrong!"

At last one day.
A gate gave way,

And the cows broke loose in a wild foray
On his neighbor's cornfield, nip, hoorayl
If the last straw breaks tho camel's back,
'Twere strange, indeed, if so huge a pack

Did not break down
Poor Peregrine Brown.

From his wife's shrill tongue and his neiifh- -

bors' iro
He fled; but the omnipresent wire.
That probes the world uith its points of Are,
Pierced to his hiding place. It said:
"Peregrine Urown, your child is dead;
Your wife is dying! ' Home he sped,
Forgetting the ills that ho had nedr
LiLe gnat-sting-s healed a month ago.

In tho terrible woo
That froze his heart like a shroud of snow.

At the farm.
The angry neighbor touched his arm,
As he growled: "Now pay mo for my corn.
That jour cows destroyed!" With a flash ot

scorn
Brown flung him his dus. "Now toll me, man,
Does my wife yet live?" The churl began.
With cheek, to make reply:
"I had neer heard she was like to die!
Who told you?" A patter of little feet
Cut short his words. No sound more sweat
Is heard in Heaven. With sobs of joy
The father clasped to his heart his boy.

' ' Tho2gh the rain still soaks
Kis hay and hK rye;

' ' Though hi3 chimney smoker
" - And his well runs dry;

Though the price is hljU
When he goes to buy

And is low as his well
When he goes to

Though his "hired man" will run awaj
On the very morn of h haying day.
Though his cows prefer green corn to hay,
And his wife still sings the same old song:
'It's all your fault that things go wrong!"

Though thp fates still frown
(In a minor way)

Yet Peregrine J3rown
Is blithe and gay

In act, as all his neighbors say,
He's the happiest man in Meadowtown.

Edward Payson Jackson, in Youth's

SHE MADE HER WILL.

But Her Many Bolativoa Wore
kardlyj? With It.

Miss Gallipot was certainly very rich
and was said to he enormously so. And
her wealth had;coine to her quite unex-
pectedly.

It would have been natural that her
cousin, old Josephat Gallipot (of tho
firm of Gallipot & Jams), who was
known to be a millionaire, should have
left her something handsome. But no
one could have he would niaka j

her his least of all after she j

had quarreled with him.
After he itad been a widower twenty

years old fjoscphat Gallipot made up
his mind n marry his kitchen maid.
who was 4flt more than forty years his
junior and was engaged to the milk
man.

Then Miss Gallipot wrote him a let-
ter: '

"ilv DEAn Jos: I don't suppose it will make I

any difference 'whether 1 v rite to you or not.
Hue I h&ve 1 rcorard for you. and feel it on my
conscience to do what I can to prevent your
bring.ng great misery on yourself.

".You a perfect right to marry again If
you choose, and you can certainly afford to pick
a wife who he. nothing but herself to recom-
mend her. But the girl j oa are hoc-sk- r; would
be dear at the price if she brought you her own
weight in gold, and she s no feather by the look
of her.

"She will make yen miserable, and I would
b"g you to draw back fr a giving her ths op-

portunity. She has no tSrction 'or you, and If
you have any for her it sul make it the worso
for you. Your sincerely affectionate cousin,

"Sauah Galupot."
To this letter no reply was bent, and

a week later the milkman's fiancee be-

came Mrs. Gallipot. No further com-

munication took place between the
and a couple of years after-

ward Josephat Gallipot went the way
of all flesh.

No one was more astonished
than Miss Sarah Gallipot when she
learned that she had succeeded to his
entire fortune. He wrote:

"To ay lfe I bqncath my scsory. know.
leg that my love fc--3 b---a esoagh for her. and
that she has wrd during the two years of

with vnavsllinr rejrst that 1 did
vr Trari)?K? "

will dated a fortnight before
his death, and in dnly
nm7(!il n.Tifl stimsniiierird. ,

Then Miss Gailipot discovered havr
tender!? she was loved, and count- - .

less were her kinsmen and
For flf ty-ni- rear she had beta m

the habit of considering lyr&elf a
ratber alone in the vorid. In her

year &hc found it was not so.
Nieces dropped from the sky,

rose from the earth, tbe clads
distilled godcnildren on la her brad and

fell aroend her haitstoscA.
yor did they eoac empty.

brought game the ccran- -

;rv, someseatcaotce xra-i- s lrota ucir. .

If she bad lived to be saves bsadred
sad ibty he cottht nat bare worn
out tb ensy h&trtxMn. sHpvrs that
were for hen if she had
had as maary a tfce IfOe
cou!d acverhttvoTsk no all the

were seat i?ijg

he lias Unking another
on i si or ccturuaat the post

fcchoo .
In ibis course thti Docto- - had the

benefit of lectin os lrom sc mo
'fthi 1110 t iojhmvikV pe iilUt of

thu vrhl. mi eh an Dr. Artvartl of
"P.iris. Fietleric Scli.tut-- i of Yieim 1,
Dr. 'shod. Mimic Madden ot" Dublin,
lr. J.suh 3i icr or Philadelphia,
Howard A. Kelly or J.-h- Hopkins
University, Ua'tiiuoie, aud ni:iu oth-
er spticiaiiata too numerous
to mention,

fsr'-swg- .

Dr. Terrill Has Returned From Chicago

Progress of Medical Science in the past few years Diseases
nnfft rnnciiWwl Tnivnhlmimv TJrvnililv MirSff-rPl- I
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tiriutt; or progress witneeu in tin. oen --ctence of electricity. .V lew yea--- ,
r " ". - :

any number of organic .i- - or tho lai-- . kidneys, hver, rt, in l
ntrvous diseases 10 iHTuanentl rem-d- which was regarded at somsthlnc cu ic'-a.- "' N

tUouu today their ready aud com;Ier m istery is no? coaslileretl a rcuwrkatilo tV U x -
1 lio reason i3 becaoe of tlie wtmdf rtul h Iv.uiccaient in tho 'clentitlc nniilysi of ttw a

together the wonderful luiproveuieut in tUc appliaucca u ed as aides ia Its handling a
mat pry.

Dr. Terri'l ets the luteal improved instruments, remedies ami .ippllauci
for the treatment of all chnmloUioaae.THU AliOK 1 A ( t'T of tuc iiistrnment ucd by Dr Torrill ia tho cxaraio-itlo- to-- ca-

tarrh and all o- and throat dtsaj-- . liitraax-n- t aud uitsliclns turaLshed for hoaia trcat-wun- t.

writtea fjiu.Ki.itv tj.voa in ail curable ca-,- .
Dr. Terrill h.s uurclms-- the latest improved TKIOlPIT INir.VLSIl which lift evea

such uourierfulMtlisfMCtion iu hvspita!- - in the troatmrtit of ad of UJ
respiratory organs, asasthuin. broieain. hay fewr lud consumption in tuu earlier -- laes.

DlfaKASES OF "WOMEN Dr. Terrill lias made -e of Women specialty for tho
pa-- t tu enty j cars, and ha-- , takt n eveml courta ot private instructions In gynecology un jC
bome ot the leading bptrcialiits of tae Ili-t- .

The Doctor La-- , the latent nuprm-r- instruments, batteries, electrical appliance, etc frthe Jive fill treatment of all di-c- to women.
NERVOUS DIbEAShS-D- r. Terrill .ihes to call the attention of thoe nuffertns fro--

Serou Dieasc, Paralysis, Nervou I'rostration Simril Weakness. Etc,, to the wonderful
cur-itiv- e of EUctncity when sctentificallv anpHtxi.

Dr. Terrill ha.s several peeialooiir-- ' in E..Uicity under uch famon-- i SpccialKj
as Fra klm H. Martin of Chicago, Dr. Ulc.i-.e- s nud A. D Kockwcll tho world renowned
Electrician of Vor. City.

TO YOUXG A:SrD 3IXDDLE AGED 31 EX.
ACTTTJ TP OTT"P T41 The awful rffects of early vice hich urine--- ormnio

O U XuJJJ uts both mind and body permanently cuted.
We guarantee to euro j.ou r no pay.

M e ii e :i 1 littcti Ciuarantco lo Cnro the following Di&e;uiC3:
Dibt-atc- s 1 the Kidnej Mind Urinary Organs.

Caiarih. eivons Uiethr.nl
J Ml of, Prostiatiou,
J ott Manhood, Varicocolo. Fkln DtaciiaeC

- initial bjphHisln
"Mealiness, 2:hvtini:itiMii, A lilt-- - tmn.

Examination ard consultation free Corre:pondence will retelve prompt attention.
Our book o; 75 pases sent free on application.
Call on or addres3

Dr. J. II. Terrill, President of tlie Kansas State Medical and
Surgical Institute and Sanitarium at

15S OiiTll MA1X , WlCIlllA, KAXSAd.

Devonshire cream came out of the
west; cakes of all sizes, shapes and do- -

scriptions came down from the north
and oysters from all quarters came
ping- at her door, a

the letters of affection that no
companied them! These pass all de-

scription, and should have convinced
their recipient that of all the old ladies
that had ever lived she was herself tho
dearest, most charming and most be-

loved by her freietins.
rLileven years after the death of old

Josephat Gallipot his cousin and heiress
followed him.
"It was a very hard winter, and from

almost the heginning of it the old lady
had declared that it would be her
on earth.

II er house. Gray Court, a big
one; but it v. as soon filled to overflow
ing filled with nieces and nephews,
cousins and godchildren, all eager to be
"in at the death."

Each had received a similar letter
from the old housekeeper saying:
"Miss Gallipot thanks 3ou for your de-

sire to come and bid her good-b- y, but
she bc-g-s you will not take the trouble
of coming so far. She appreciates all
your affection, but would not like to
trespass. If, however, you insist on
coming 1 have her orders to prepare a
room for you."

And each one came.
Each found a comfortable apartment

made ready for his or her arrival,
and each found a Scripture text in large
capital letters framed upon the mantel-
piece. The text was the same in each
room: "Where the carcass is there
shall the eagles "ba gathered together."

Gray Court was full of guests, but not
one of them was admitted to the dying
chamber of the hostess.

The doctors, or the nurse, or the old
housekeeper seemed always on guard,
and it would have been easier to slip
past a than to tret past them.

On the last day of the old year tho
life of their hostess ebbed away; and
while the muffled was ringing out
over the frozen fields her naked soul
crept shivering' out into the nijht.

On the eve of the twelfth day wrv. tho
funeral, and, after it, all received
mandate from the deceased's lawyer to
attend the reading of the wi!L

It read in a very large room, like
a storeroom, in which they all found
themselves for the first time.

The will commenced with liberal be-

quests to the deceased's doctor, lawyer
and parish clergyman, benefactions to
the local poor and to certain charities.
When these were finished the guests
breathed freely.

Then followed generous legacies to
her servants and a hantLiome provision
for the old housekeeper who had been
faithful to her during so manv yars.

Then came a list of the nauv of all
the guests. each of whom." Raid
the "I leave aod bequeath such
legacy and bequest as I have already
indicated to you, my executor, and
which you will in turn indicate and
hand over to them on the occasion of
the reading of this, ray last will and
testament."

The lawyrr paused, and, rising from
his place, requested the attendant
servants to draw back the curtainn that
hung on rings and rods all round the
room.

This being done, large cupboards were
disclosed, each having painted upon J
fo larze letters the name of one of the I

Each one (ot-u- d within his rr her
cupboard srift that he or she had

r niadc to the deceased exactly as
thev nea

prorot, frcit. cream, rara,
eie- - 't--- wrr nnr informed)
"fca jianieujavciT GupaKtwa o one oe

household rrs-seo hare twen tevety-2T- e 8

thond doUa- -s per annum. I To each gu-- st tho lawyer handed a
"To my cooia. Sarin Gallfpot, I tyqseath xcj, requesting them to opea the

ail my real sad personal estate, la boerd where they would find thoir De-

recognition o her csadof awl siawrtty, and r0fprsStbr
i
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other of tho great London ivpitals
Hut each cupboard contaiued also o
purse in which was placed the fall
Baltic of such provisions, w ith a sum

' equal to the compound interest on tho
value of tho other untouched gifts.
The will went on:

"And the residue of my estate, rr al and per
sonal, whether in lands, tenrmcnti, houaei
lands, stock, plato, picture, boo Li
furniture, or of any kind whatsoever, 1 tcreb
leave and beou? tub to my nearest relation ml
or female, known to sio or unknown, of whom I
cannot te proved tb.it bo or shi hai atRn
tuna hown to me any act of kitidcett, cour
tosy, good-wil- l, pclitetsesa or fcCcctlon nt leant
since the 3d day o( January, in tbe year of

157. whereon deceased ray late cooaln,
Jojirphat Gilllpct, of the arm of Gallipot 4
Jains."

Tho will provided that such claim
must, however, be lodged within six
months of the death of the testator

And thence arose the great Gallipot
case.

The who!1 property subsequent
fell to a distant relation of the Gallipot
family, of whoso existence mhst mem-
bers of the family had up to tlnvt timot
been quite unaware. London Million.

A RATTLING TIME.

Glrrn a Stick and a Picket ruc tha Boy
Is Hound to Harp It.

"Every middle-age- d man of sound
memory who was brought up iu town,"
said Mr. Gratebar, "will recall the fact
that when he was a boy he found great
delight in rattling a stick along tho
picket fences. This amusement of
childhood, like many others of that
period of life, appears to have been
transmitted from generation to genera
tion without material ciungc. Tho
strings of spools and the soldier hats
and so on of the children of aro
substantially like those of their fore-
fathers. Uut it might seem to fcorau
that this succession is in danger of be-

ing broken. Jn many suburban town
and village there is now no picket
fence. The modern spirit ay lawns,
and so there are many placeu whrro
the houses are as if in parks, aud where
the younger children might not know
a picket fence if they hliouid ncc cte.
I have two children, for Instanac, who
I am quite sure have never enjoyed tho
felicity of rattling a hard tlck againai
the resounding pickets. It might In-

deed HH'ta, tinder Mich circumstances,
that thi is one of the enjoyments of
childhood which iu home families might
be lokt altogether; that one could
scarcely cxp'-c- t the children of thMi
children who have never rattled picket
to think of it themselves, but I cannot
believe this. I believe, rather, that if
in their youth the children of theMi
children rdiould come upon a town
w here picket fences Ull remained they
would pick up the hardest stick and
go qult naturally and rrry gleeful-
ly rattling it along the picket; for
I cannot believe that a habit grounded
for centuries in the human racr can bo
utterly lort by it lapc in a single gen-
eration. N Y. Sun.

Kothlnc to Worry About.
Old GentlemanMy UrI V"hy art

you smoking on that keg?
Quarryman Arra, b a!y. Thft

ain't dynamite. It's nuthin' but pow-
der. Y. Weekly.

rot'owtnc Vp th- rd.Sharp Dry Goods Merchant 7bt
ire you at now?

IJookkecpsr Making out Mr. Buil- -
lon bilL

"All right. Charge him an extra one
hundred dollars ior sundric-- "

"Hadn't I Letter put In the items?
"There are no Iteaaa. Thcv werea'

bought- -
My goodnev-,- HeU y we're

Tvfcadleri."
"No. he won't. Ue won't ny a word.- -
"Why not?
"WeiLyou iwe, kleptomacia In very

fashionable aenr. and hell think hla
wife ha got Ii. S. y. Wecklv

lAKiNO
POWDER

2ib zs- - for 25Absolutely Pure - JustTryIt.


